The Trdgeaie ef 

York?* Againft them both my true roynts bended be? 
,nH' * Tllmay ft thou thriue if thou graunt any grace. 

Dutc. Pleades he in came it i looke vpou his face; 

His eyes do drop no teares, his prayers are in ieft, 

His words docomefrom his mouth, ours from our bread: 
Heprayesbut faintly, and would bedenide. 

We pray with heart and foulc, and all beiide; 

His weary ioynts would gladly rife I know. 

Our knees (till kneele till to the ground they grow : 

His prayers are full of falfe hy pocryfie. 

Ours of true zealeand deepe integntie: 

Our prayersdoe out-pray his, then let them haue 
That mercy which true prayer ought to haue. 

King. Good Aunt ftandvp. 

Dutc. Nay, doc not fay, ftandvp; 

/yT Say pardon firft, and afterwards (land vp, 

And if I were thy'nurfe thy tongue to teach. 

Pardon fhould be the firft word of thyipeach: 

I n euer longd to heare a word till now, “ 

Say pardon King, let pittie teach the how: 

The word is (bort,but not fo ihort as fweete; 

No word like Pardon for Kings mouthe s fo rneete. 

Tor he. Spcake it in French, King fay, c Pa.rdomcmoy. 
Dutc. Doft thou teach pardon? pardon to deftruy: 

Ah iriy fowre Husband, my hard hearted Lord! 

That fets the word it felfe again ft the word-, 

Speake pardon as tis currant in our Land, 

The chopping Freneh we do not v nder ftand : 

Thine eye begins to fpeakc, fet thy tongue t;ierc, 

Or.in thy piteous heart, plant thou thine eare. 

That hearing how our plaints and prayers doc pierce, 

' Pittie may mooue thee pardon to rehearlc. 

King H. Good Aunt ftandvp. 

Dutch. I doe notfueto ftand; 

Pardon is all the futc I haue in hand. 

Kmq I pardon him as God (ball pardon me. 

Dutc* Ohappy vantage of a kneeling knee. 



manm 



Zicford the Second. J 

am I ficke for fcare, fpeakc it againe , 

Twice faying Pardon, dothnot pardon twain*, 

law-and *c Abbe, ^ 

With allthe reft of thatconforted crew, 

Dcflrudion ftrait (hall dogthem at the-heeles, 
dr A Vnrkle* helpc to order feuerall powers 

They IbaUnctliucwithin this world lfweae. 

§u, 1 .01 haue them, if lonce knouLwherc. 

yourmoc^ P God' Se thee "gT 

^^ife^iotdshef bake 

Tarfow.Didft thou not marke the K. yvnatwo p 

if ue I no friend will rid me of thislmmg leare . 

Was it not fo? . <v . 

Man. Thefe were his very words. — twicc 

Haue I no friend quothhelhe lpahe , 

And vrgde it twice together, did he not . 

Extort. ^Andfpeaking it, he wiftly lookt on me, 

Afwho ftiould £y, I would thouwetttheman. 

That would diuorcethis terror from my he » 

MeaningtheKingat P^fret. Collet & 

I am the Kings friend, and will nd his foe. * 

<. Enter Richard atone. 

%ch~ I haue been ftudying how to compare 
This Prifon where I liue, vnto the world . 

And for becaufe the world is populous. 

And heere is not a creature but my fe e, 

I can not do it: yet He hammer it out: 

My braine Ileproouethe female to > my louie, 

, My foule the father, and thefe two beg ^ ^ 

A generation of iUl-br^ding thoug T And 

IW 


Exeunt* . 
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